

Enforced Male Chastity
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Josh clenched his fists in frustration as Erika walked into the dining room wearing a tiny blue dress that clung to her body, showing off her curves and tantalizing him. The dark blue of her dress accentuated her ebony skin and Josh felt his jaw open at how gorgeous she looked. Any other day, he would have pounced on her in a second and ravaged her. She was wearing high heels and he could see every inch of her body through the tightness of the dress, and it was impossible not to imagine her nude in front of him. In high heels, she was just as tall as him, and he had always been attracted to how powerful she was. It was a sensation that he had felt when he first met her, that she was confident and in control and he loved the way she made him feel. 

“What do you think babe?”

“You look incredible,” said Josh, feeling his cock trying desperately to stiffen in its hard metal cage. “Please, will you just unlock me? I can't stand this!” He was trying to get used to the feeling of the chastity device around his cock but it was so alien. He had barely slept at all his first night with it on. 

“You know the deal babe,” said Erika, sitting on one of the dining room chairs and spreading her legs open, and he stared at her shaved pussy, frustration building up inside of him. “Two weeks of chastity as my birthday present... and it's only day two. Now why don't you get on your knees and show me just how much you love making me cum?”

Josh groaned to himself, knowing that two weeks would be torture. His girlfriend had surprised him when she gave him a present on her birthday, and when he had opened it up she had giggled at his confusion. It was metal and shaped to fit a soft cock, and he had been shocked when his girlfriend had told him that for her birthday she wanted to put him in it and have control of the key for a whole month. Josh knew he would never be able to handle it, and when he realized she was serious he managed to bargain her down to two weeks. The way she had laughed as she slid his cock down the metal tube, fasted the metal ring loosely around the base of his penis and placed the lock on the top had worried him. He had instinctively pulled at it to see if he could take it off, and found to his despair that it was firmly in place. The metal tube had an opening at the end for using the washroom, and he could fit his finger in but nothing else. As soon as Erika had locked him up, she left the room saying she was going to hide the key somewhere he would never find it. “What's the point of this,” he had asked, confused at why she would possibly want to lock his cock up, but she had simply said “Oh you'll see!” and laughed. 

“I do love making you cum babe,” he said, and got on his knees in front of her, the hardwood harsh on his legs. He was surprised. She had never straight up asked him for oral sex before, but he found himself liking being ordered around. He felt desired and he could feel his cock stiffening in the metal tube, pushing the tube away from the base of his cock and caressing him while preventing him from getting fully hard. He moved his hands to her dark thighs and his mouth to her pussy, the pinkness a beautiful contrast to her perfect black skin and started licking slowly, swirling his tongue around her pussy lips and loving the soft moan that came out of her mouth. “Mmm that's right, lick that pussy, you love it,” she said in a voice full of lust, and again Josh was surprised by the desire in her voice, the way she was talking to him. He groaned in agreement, moving quickly to her clit and licking slowly but steadily, wanting to hear her cum. His cock was throbbing in the steel tube, and he felt as if he was helpless to do anything about his horniness as he licked her clit faster and faster, listening to her moans which made him want to get up and fuck her hard. He pulled his mouth away from her and asked, “Please Erika, let me out of this cage and let's fuck,” he said, thinking that she must be horny enough to want his cock inside of her.

“Oh, I'm having fun all right. Did I give you permission to stop licking my cunt? Get your tongue on my clit, where it's supposed to be,” she said, and Josh was surprised to feel her hand grab his hair and pull his face into her pussy, and he licked her clit quickly as he felt shocked. What was going on? Since when did his girlfriend grab his hair and tell him he needed permission to stop eating her out? He could not deny that he was loving the way she was ordering him around. Josh moved his hand down to his cock by instinct and when he felt the hard steel tube he groaned as he licked her clit, wanting desperately to be unlocked so that he could slide his cock into her and fuck her hard. 

“Oh keep licking babe don't stop,” Erika said, her voice full of pleasure as she ordered him to keep on going, knowing his tongue would be getting tired and not caring. She had gotten the idea for the chastity device from her best friend Stacy who had told her she had made her husband wear one for a week and he turned into a desperate, pussy licking slut. She had always had the urge to dominate Josh and she had decided that for her birthday she was going to enjoy having complete control over him. She knew he liked to cum at least once a day and she was looking forward to seeing what the effects of chastity would be on him. She looked down at the top of his head and pushed his head even closer into her pussy, rubbing his hair and pulling it as pleasure and power made her entire body tingle with desire. She loved the way his fair skin looked pressed against hers.  

“You better get used to being on your knees and licking my pussy if you want me to unlock you at the end of two weeks,” she said, cruelly, drunk off the power and loving the way Josh was moaning in desire as he ate her out. Josh grew even hornier as he heard the words, scared that she was serious about not unlocking his cock and licking her even faster, feeling her clit on his tongue as he slid his tongue up and down over it. His tongue was getting tired and sore but he did not dare slow down as he heard her moaning louder and louder until finally she almost screamed out “Oh Josh I'm cumming keep licking that pussy you little slut!” and he kept licking as fast as he could, no one had ever called him a slut before and he loved it, loved how she was pulling his hair hard and pushing him deep into her wetness as she came, grinding her pussy against his mouth. Finally she pushed his head away, panting hard as she looked down at him.

“That was incredible babe,” she said, rolling her eyes in pleasure at the orgasm that had washed over her. It had been one of the most intense of her life. There was something about being in complete control over her boyfriend that turned her on intensely. She had fantasized in the past about spanking and whipping him, and she had always had a desire to be served by his tongue, fingers and cock that was higher than his endurance. Imagining turning his pale white ass red was a secret fantasy of hers that she had never shared. But now she could see just how desperate he was to cum, and this was only his second day locked up, and her fantasies were starting to feel like they could be realized. She smiled at the thought of what would happen to him after a week of chastity, and how desperate he would be after two. 

“Is it my turn?” asked Josh, wanting to feel her lips wrapped around his cock. He stood up and his eyes widened at the way she laughed loudly.

“Your turn? Oh Josh, you have no idea what's in store for you do you, you poor thing? I wasn't joking, you know. You're getting the full two weeks of chastity... if you're lucky. If you are unlucky, I might make you stay in that cage of yours for the entire month that I asked for.”
 

“An entire month, are you crazy? We agreed to two weeks!”

Erika got up and kissed him deeply, tasting herself on his lips. She loved wearing heels as it was so easy to kiss him, and she could stand even to him. “Oh babe, I bet by the end of two weeks I'm going to have you wrapped so far around my finger you'd agree to two months if I asked! You're already so desperate and horny, I can't wait to see what it's going to be like after even just one week.”
 

Josh felt his hope sinking as he realized what being in chastity meant. He had thought that it was to stop him from masturbating, and that she would unlock him every night to fuck. He had not realized that she was serious about not letting him cum, and for an entire two weeks. He kept kissing her deep, not wanting to stop, feeling his cock trapped and pounding with desire, and he broke off the kiss and groaned in frustration.

“You really won't do anything about this,” he said, looking down at the bulge in his pants that his chastity device caused.

“I recommend a cold shower,” giggled Erika, turning away from him and feeling his eyes instantly on her ass in the tight dress that she had received as a gift from her friend. She was going to enjoy dressing in sexy, slutty clothes and driving Josh mad with desire. She looked back, and saw as his eyes rose from her ass to her eyes, and smiled internally at his desire. “And when you're done with your cold shower, why don't you be a dear and make dinner?”

“Sure, I'll whip up some pasta,” he said. He did not mind making dinner, but had he been imagining that no matter how nicely she asked, it had a hint of an order to it? What had he got himself into! He growled to himself as his cock kept throbbing, and he could do nothing to relieve his lust. He walked to the bathroom and did exactly what she said, but even the freezing water over his body could only quell his desire, not extinguish it. As he showered and washed himself, his hand grabbing the chastity device that felt so strange around his cock he could only remember the words that Erika had said. Had she really called him a slut? Sure, it had been during an orgasm so maybe she was not thinking straight, but she had said it. He remembered the word and how it had made him feel so powerless but also so desirable. The way she had pulled his face deeper into her pussy, letting her desire take over and use him as her own made him shiver. He stepped out of the shower and dried himself off, using baby powder around the chastity device to make sure it would not chafe. He got dressed and checked his watch, seeing that it was just past seven and feeling his belly rumble in hunger. He whipped up a quick spaghetti bolognese and brought out a bottle of red. Erika walked into the room again and he nearly dropped the bottle as he uncorked it, unable to keep his eyes off her body which was so tantalizingly out of reach.

Josh poured two glasses and handed one to Erika. “Got to love Friday nights,” he said with a smile, and they clinked their glasses together and sipped the red. “I like it, nice and full bodied to pair with the pasta! Good choice Josh,” said Erika, and Josh felt pride that she enjoyed his pick.

Josh served up the dinner held out the chair Erika to sit down before grating fresh parmesan on each plate.

“This looks incredible! I should make you cook more,” said Erika with a smile. 

“A perfect Friday night dinner,” agreed Josh. “I do have a question though, whatever gave you the idea for the... device that's wrapped around my cock?”

“That? Oh, my friend Stacy recommend it as a treat!”
 

“A treat?”

“Yeah. She said that a week in one of those, and any guy turns into your personal slave... completely devoted to your pleasure. It's amazing how guys change when they aren't allowed to cum whenever they want! That's what Stacy says, anyways, and so far I'd have to say she has a point...”

“A week, that's hard enough to handle, but two? I can't believe you wanted to lock me up an entire month!” Josh barely finished the sentence when he felt Erika's foot rubbing against his caged cock through his pants while she wore a mischievous smile.

“I can't wait... and I've hidden the key, so maybe I will decide to make it a whole month! Oh, don't look like that Josh, I'm just teasing. I know this is going to be hard for you but this is going to be the most incredible birthday present ever. And from the way you were moaning while you ate me out something tells me you like this more than you let on.”

Josh felt his cheeks redden as he remembered the way Erika had used him for her pleasure, how she had called him a slut and a pussy licker and how desirable and sexy it had made him feel. “You know I love giving you pleasure,” he said hesitantly, feeling embarrassed.

“I think it's more than that,” said Erika, rubbing her foot up and down his caged cock and causing a shudder of pleasure to run through his body, “I think you want to be my little sex slave, don't you?”

Desire was painted on Erika's face, and she bit her lip sensually as she stared deeply into his eyes, loving the way that Josh flinched slightly at the words. “Okay, it's kind of hot when you order me around, it makes me feel really... wanted,” said Josh, the words tumbling out of his mouth. 

“Oh, you like being ordered around? Get under the table right now and eat me out, slut.” 

Josh's cheeks turned bright red. Was Erika serious? When he saw the expectant, harsh gaze on her face he could not meet her eyes and he got up hesitantly and then moved under the table. She spread her legs again and he could see that she was still not wearing panties, her pussy looking as sexy as ever and he felt his cock throbbing within its cage. He loved how the bright pinkness of her pussy against her ebony skin was so incredibly inviting. “Hurry up, my little sex slave,” said Erika expectantly, and he quickly moved his head under her skirt and started to lick slowly as he heard her moan in pleasure. Feeling her wet warmth under his tongue was blissful but also teasingly erotic as his cock filled with blood and his desire mounted. He could feel his balls as if they were on fire with desire, already full of cum and the need for them to be unleashed translated into him licking furiously at her clit, his frustration and horniness channelled into her pleasure. Erika smiled and drank from her glass of wine, contemplating making his chastity something more permanent. She could get used to him eating her out whenever she demanded, and as he licked her pussy she concocted a cruel plan for later in the night. She loved hearing his desperate moans as his tongue stroked up and down, and she could tell just how pressing his need was from the sounds coming involuntarily from him. 

“You love being my pussy licking bitch, don't you Josh? Doesn't it feel so natural and right to be on your knees in front of me, worshipping my cunt? Oh fuck, don't stop slut, keep on going.”

Josh was humiliated as he licked her clit, not understanding why he was so turned on by the way she was treating him. It was intense. He felt as if nothing else in the world mattered except his tongue on her clit and the desperate throbbing in his cock. He wanted to cum, to make her cum, to feel her hands grabbing his hair and pulling him in, to feel her use him as her toy.

“Faster, my sexy little slave, if you make me cum in the next minute I might just let you be unlocked tonight,” said Erika, the cruel plan for tonight clarifying in her mind. As soon as she said the words she moaned in pleasure as his efforts redoubled and his tongue flicked against her clit almost too intensely, pleasure washing over her as she clenched her thighs on his face, wanting to pull him in even closer. Josh could barely breathe but he loved the way she was almost crushing his face together with her strong black thighs as he licked as fast as he could. 

“Oh yes slut, I'm cumming, I'm cumming!” Erika was almost yelling, not caring if anyone heard as she squeezed her thighs as hard as she could on Josh's face and felt herself cumming intensely, the orgasm making her pleasure too intense to handle but his tongue did not stop on her clit as wave after wave of deep pleasure flowed through her. Finally she let her legs go and heard Josh gasping for breath, and a cruel smile came to her lips as she realized that she had been restricting his breath the entire time. 

“Does this mean you will unlock me?” she heard Josh say from underneath the table as he got out, rubbing his knees.

“Gosh, is that all you think about? Your pleasure? Why don't we finish this delicious meal and then we can think about that... oh, you've let my glass be emptied,” she said, looking at the small amount of wine left in her glass that she had been enjoying as he was on his knees. He poured her another glass and she took a sip and a bite of the delicious pasta, feeling the wine start to go to her head. Was it the wine, or was it the feelings of power and might that were flowing through her? She marvelled at the way that Josh was obeying her every command. She had thought that locking him up in chastity would simply make him more attentive and considerate of her needs, but it was turning out that she was enjoying not just the feeling of his tongue on her clit but the feeling of calling him dirty names, of humiliating him and knowing he was loving the way she was taking control. 

Josh felt like his head was spinning. Every little thing about his girlfriend seemed to be changing. The way she had asked him to make dinner, the way she was making a point of letting him know that it was his duty to keep her glass full, every little gesture and word seemed to have a certain edge to it. It was as if she thought he was lesser than her. He was imagining what she had in store for him tonight as he gazed at her, her mischievous eyes glimmering and her luscious lips seemingly in a permanent slight smile that made him feel as if she knew something that he did not. 

“How was work today?” 

“Oh, same old. You remember Leo, he took off work because he and Jane had a baby? He's back, brought an album of pictures too. Real cute little guy.”
 

“Aww, does he look like Leo?”

“Yup! Same eyes,” said Josh as he and Erika exchanged the mundanities of their days. But every little word and sentence that would have been so banal just days ago now seemed to be strange in their ordinariness. When Erika told him about who got what haircut, which movie she wanted to see, it was as if she had some sort of secret she was not telling him, and it was too easy to fall in the trap of thinking that nothing had changed if he let it. But halfway through her telling him which actor just got married, he would feel the cold steel around his manhood and remember that he was firmly in her control. They finished their meals and the bottle of wine, which Josh had only had one glass off. He could tell that Erika, who was always a lightweight, was being affected by the drink and only hoped that it would help make her horny enough to let him out of the chastity device to fuck her. 

“Now, what was that you asked earlier on,” asked Erika with a gleam in her eyes.

“I was... I was asking if I did a good enough job to be let out of this device tonight. Come on babe, you know you want to feel my cock inside of you.”

“Oh, do I? We'll see about that... now why don't you run along and get in bed, I want you completely naked and waiting for me. You can do these dishes later.”

Josh waited a second before quickly getting up and speed walking to the bedroom, where he ripped off his clothes, worried that she would be there before he was ready. The light was on and he looked down at himself as he lay in bed over the covers, seeing how pitiful his cock looked all locked up. He wanted to rip the metal off and be free again. How could he last a whole two weeks? Just 12 more days, just 12 more days, he thought to himself, wincing internally as he imagined how hard it would be to last. 

Erika came into the room and looked in approval at how naked and vulnerable he looked. She loved the power dynamic of being dressed while he was nude. The bedroom lights made his pale, white skin almost gleam and she loved how pure he looked. Josh looked at her, the way she stood in her high heels and tight dress and he wanted badly to get up and rip her clothes off and fuck her right there and then, and he could feel his cock aching to be released. He had never wanted to cum so badly. Erika walked to the bedroom drawers and he was surprised to see that she brought out a pair of handcuffs.

“Handcuffs?” His voice sounded incredulous even to his own ears.

“Oh yes, we can't have a sexy slave like you getting away... hands up!” Her tone was joking and mischievous, but Josh could only feel worry as he raised his hands and she crawled sensuously on the bed, almost mounting him and then reached up, handcuffing his hands to the bedpost. Her breasts were right in his face as she did so, and he was looking down her shirt at the slopes of her breasts, wanting so badly to pinch her nipples, to grope her and make her moan with lust. When he was firmly secured, Erika straddled him, feeling the hardness of the metal against her as she gazed down at him, loving how helpless he was.

“Please babe, are you going to unlock my cock?” 

Erika loved hearing the craving urge in his voice, and knew that every day that she did not let him cum he would thirst for release. She showed him the key that she had been hiding in her hand, and Josh groaned in need as she reached down and unlocked him, pulling the tube off his hard cock and watching as his white cock sprung and bobbed, his hips already thrusting for release. Erika could not believe that he was so out of control after barely a full day of chastity. She moved back on the bed, her mouth level with his cock and Josh watched helplessly as she blew gently on his cock, the cold air making him moan with desperation.

“Please Erika, this is torture, please just suck my cock,” he begged, and Erika let the tip of her tongue extend to the tip of his cock, moving it up and down tantalizingly as he thrust his hips upwards and she backed her mouth away, letting him only have the most minute pleasure. She was planning on teasing him cruelly like this for as long as he could handle. Josh was incredibly frustrated and pulled against his handcuffs, wanting to be able to grab her head and push it down on his cock as he was forced to watch as she teased him mercilessly with just the very tip of her tongue. 

“How bad do you want me to suck your cock?”

“Erika I want it so bad,” he moaned out in complete desperation, begging without a thought to his pride as lust overcame him, “I need to feel your mouth on my cock so-” his eyes rolled back in pleasure as Erika slid her mouth down on his cock almost to the base and then back up. He let out a moan of hopelessness as she removed her mouth and started to tease him again with the tip of her tongue, barely letting it touch his sensitive cock head. Erika felt in complete control. She could take away his ability to  talk, to even think if she wanted to by overwhelming him with pleasure. She was enjoying seeing the hopeless look in his eyes as he was starting to realize just how much she was enjoying dominating and teasing him. 

“Please Erika, please mistress please,” moaned Josh, barely able to form words with his desire. He had no idea why he had called her mistress, it just felt... right. Erika's eyes opened at his words. She loved that he had called her mistress without being told to. 

“A good mistress treats her slut nicely...” said Erika, loving how Josh was rocking his hips up and down uncontrollably. He was more turned on that he had ever been in his life. She swirled her tongue around his cock head, hearing his deep groans of pleasure and then she slid his cock as deep as she could in her mouth, loving the feel of his cock throbbing in her mouth. She could taste the precum dripping from his cock, mixed with her saliva as she sucked him deep and fast, bobbing her head up and down his thick cock and getting turned on by the intensity of his moans. She could tell he was getting close to cumming and she decided to try something she had never done before, in the moment she slid her finger up his ass, feeling his tight hole clenching against the first digit of her finger and he did not try to pull away as she sucked his cock as fast as she could. She could do anything she wanted to him and he would be helpless to resist. 

“Oh goddess Erika I'm going to- dammit no,” moaned Josh as she pulled her mouth from his cock and the finger from his ass, watching as his cock bobbed up and down from the blood pumping into it with each of his quickened heartbeats. He wanted to cry as she simply watched his cock bobbing up and down, and she laughed cruelly.

“Josh, you didn't really think I was going to let you cum, did you?” 

The expression of pure frustrated desperation and despair in his eyes turned her on unimaginably. 

“I thought... Erika I was so close, my balls are so full they need release, you've been teasing me all day and I need to cum so bad.”

“You need to cum? You need to get an attitude change, remember this is my birthday present,” she said, picking up the chastity device and loving the fear in his eyes. 

“Don't put that back on me,” he pleaded, and she felt more powerful than she ever had in her life. She could feel how wet she was and she could not resist his thick white cock which was so hard and strong that it was standing straight up and she mounted him, sliding him slowly in at first and loving the feeling of his cock as it pushed past her lips and into her wetness, and she groaned in pleasure as he filled her. She leaned forward and whispered in his ear.

“Mmm, I love your mouth on my pussy but I also love feeling your cock inside of me... it's up to you now. If you cum, I'm not going to let you fuck me for the next two weeks, it's just going to be you eating me out and never getting any pleasure. But if you can handle fucking me without cumming... I might just allow you the pleasure when I get the urge.”

Josh fought against his orgasm, squeezing his eyes shut and trying to get a handle on his pleasure as Erika rode him, her tight pussy sliding up and down his shaft. His eyes shot open as he felt her hand rubbing against his full balls, and he started to thrust up to meet her as she bounced up and down on his cock. He was fighting against the orgasm as hard as he could. 

“I can tell you're getting close to cumming, but that would be very bad... you don't want me to have to punish you, do you?” Erika was bouncing up and down on his cock faster, loving the way she could tell he was doing everything in his power to stop himself from cumming inside of her. She squeezed her pussy tight as she rode him, knowing he could not handle much more. She was drunk on the power of it and a new idea, a dirty, filthy idea came to her mind as she rode him. Josh moaned as the hand moved from his balls to his ass and she slid her finger deep inside, and she leaned back as she rode him to give herself better access to his asshole. 

“You love it up the ass, all sluts do,” said Erika, the words coming out of her mouth and turning Josh on even more. His girlfriend was treating him like a whore and he had no idea just a day before that it was something he craved. He felt humiliated as he was overwhelmed with pleasure, the finger in his ass making every movement as she slid up and down his cock even more intense. 

“If you cum with my finger in your ass, I'm going to fuck you with a strap-on,” growled Erika, and the mental image of his girlfriend dominating him up the ass overwhelmed Josh and he felt his orgasm starting. His cock filled with absolute pleasure and his balls felt relief coming, felt relief so close and then Erika pulled her finger from his ass and hopped off of him, laughing as his cock tried desperately to cum and only a few drops leaked out, his orgasm ruined. Josh got absolutely no pleasure or relief from the failed orgasm and he wanted to cry in frustration. 

“You're a bad slut, trying to cum like that,” said Erika cruelly, and gave his cock a little slap which caused him to wince in pain. “And now tomorrow I'm going to have to punish you for your lack of control... you are for my pleasure, not yours!”

She left the room, leaving Josh panting and moaning, pulling against his handcuffs and wanting to be free, to stroke his cock and to cum and get relief finally. His cock was barely softened after the failed orgasm and he knew that with only strokes he could have a real one and that his desperation would end. He heard the clinking of ice from the kitchen and felt worried, wondering what was next. Erika strode into the room with a bowl full of ice and a mocking expression on her face. She placed one ice cube on his chest and he shuddered, moving to make it fall off.

“Tisk tisk, we need to get that cock of yours calmed down so we can lock it up again. If you let another ice cube fall off of you, I'm going to whip that ass of yours red.” 

Josh could not believe the words coming out of his girlfriend's mouth. He remembered the femdom porn that he had came to in the past, when he was feeling particularly kinky, but he had never thought anything like that would be of interest to Erika. He was not sure how to feel about this sudden change. It was as if a spell had been cast over his girlfriend. Erika wanted to make him squeal and moan in pain, and the taste of power that locking his cock up in chastity had given her was intoxicating. She wanted to feel more. She wanted to look down and see a strap-on sliding in and out of his tight white ass, she wanted to whip him, spank him, make him beg for mercy. Even more, she wanted to make him beg to be punished for her pleasure, to feel like his goddess, no, to be his goddess. She placed another ice cube on his stomach and watched as his abs tensed as he tried not to let it fall. She got an incredibly cruel idea in the moment.

“Now remember, if you let that ice cube fall...” she said threateningly, and then watched as his body jumped slightly, almost upsetting the ice cube on his abs as she rubbed another ice cube against his asshole. Josh felt the numb pleasure in his ass as the cube teased him, up and down, so cold against him yet somehow feeling good and as it melted slightly he clenched his eyes closed as he felt her sliding it into him. The ice cube was inside him and freezing him painfully and then suddenly another was rubbing against his cock, painful yet easing the desperation he felt. As soon as he was soft enough, Erika forced his cock into the tube and locked the chastity device shut, laughing at how she had transformed her boyfriend into such a submissive slut in only one full day of chastity. She knew that in a week, he would be so desperate that he would not know how to function.

“Please, please don't make me go the entire two weeks of chastity,” begged Josh, feeling helpless as the device was firmly around his manhood. The ice cube was painfully cold in his ass but he did not dare ask her to take it out. He was in her complete control, and he was worried by the look of malice that was in her eyes. He could tell that she was enjoying making him beg, enjoying seeing how desperate he was and it made him scared that she would enjoy it even more as each day passed. But secretly, he loved the way she was treating him, the way she was using him as if he was her property, and he had never felt sexier than when she ordered him to get on his knees and eat her out.

“Oh, two weeks will be getting off easy... I love this, I might have to consider keeping you locked up for as long as I want... now, let's get these handcuffs off of you!” 

Josh rubbed his wrists as she took off the handcuffs, and went to grab his pyjamas. “Oh, you won't be needing pyjamas tonight. I don't want anything in the way of me touching and caressing your body, I'm going to drive you crazy...” 

He looked up at his ebony girlfriend who looked as if she was in pure bliss. She leaned in and one of her hands caressed his face and she kissed him. “Now go do the dishes and then come to bed,” she said, and as he got up to go to the dining room he jumped with pain and surprise as she slapped his ass hard and the cracking sound echoed through the bedroom. “And if you miss one little spot on a dish, I'm going to turn that sexy white ass of yours bright red! Now run along, be quick or I'll be very displeased.”

Josh almost ran to the dining room to do the dishes, and as he washed them in the kitchen he shuddered in fear at the thought of an entire two weeks of being treated as if he was her slave. He could only hope that things would go back to normal when they were done!

End

If you liked this story, keep your eyes peeled for the sequel, coming soon! 
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